ibis Bell COMIC ® 


a DELL COMICS 


10: 









C% be a duck takes ; 
lors of pluck 
And not a lithe ski//. 


Pe have to learn ro 
y bank and turn, 
And land without a spill 






be tough— 


i 
s 
fs hard enough to just 
fo battle with the weather 


S~ 


GONTINUED ON INSIDE BAGK COVER 


RAGGEDY ANN and ANDY, Volume I, No. 39, August, 1949, Published monthly by Dell Publishing Company, Inc., 261 Fifth Avenue, 
New York 16, New York; George T. Delacorte, jr., President; Helen Meyer, Vice-President; Albert P. Delacorte, Vice-President. Entered 
‘as second-class matter April 23, 1946, at the Post Office at New York, New York, under the act of March 3, 1879. Printed in the U.S. A. 
Subscriptions in the U.S. A., $1.00 per year, single copies 10¢; foreign subscriptions $2.00 per year; no Canadian subscriptions accepted. 
Designed, produced, and copyright, 1949, by Western Printing & Lithographing Company. All RAGGEDY ANN material, copyright, 
1949, by The Johnny Gruelle Co. 


-And we're truing 
and under- 


to mare him 


farrer — He's 
alwaus been 


so Weak 


3 
ie) 
Ly. 


Eddie 
Elephant! 
Acen‘t 
afraid 
you'll 
make 
your z 
Friend s/¢eé 
with all ° 
that sweet 
stuff 2 















We're 
terribly 
worried 


NOTHING 
satisfies 
his 
eppetite! 





Neepy ! Have 
you been 

here all the 
time 2 


Ive bpeen riqht 
here — But you 
couldn't see me 
because, ! Rept 
mu “77agre COP 
buttonea,. 

Hee, 

hee! 








0X0 sLlu- 
<003-07 





you qet 


Go: 

Loue 
=ce0>5e0c 
weep ozarto 


here did 


ai to 
island 


well s 
the 


+ 
Q 
19) 
oO 
0 
£ 
+ 
a) 
i) 
ig 
9 
Es 





2 
it there 
Tae Tiree 
Two 


behind 
magic 


get it 
Pp 
bushes. 
at Checolate 
Island, 


| 
Here we are,foilks, 








lsee them! Just 
await till Il qeta 

few drinks of 
that 

TIBFED 

Crit lée f 


Better 
chew some 
candy mint 

leaves, Alfred, 
to. nelp your 
digestion! 











rabbits are 
nibbling 2 





leaves— 
(hio-that 
chocolate 


Shose 
the 











Gcntrr!- 1 
Fixed it tha 
qUseh to tool 

But Vin fix 





QUuICe! Ciulfcke, Ra 
scatter the FASE SHE) 





an y 
GIT 


Thatts all riqnt, 
es Hookie — 
you'll have 
plentu of 

time to cool 











wonder: what 












What's 

BEPPETIERD © 

You're nor 

SIITITIGD. t spigot and went. 
after i 














your 
breath 

is.strona, 
Alfred. 


b 
water and 
melt him 





Elephant, 
come 





Ow! Stop! 
You can't, 
do it 














It wouldn't Do you 
be Rind to 
: fairu 
prince ana 
princess 

could tell 
us what 
+o do 













Prince Gallant 

and Princess Jou, 
who live in 

the Fairu Castle 

on the lake and 

own the 

jumping 

Sailboat ? 


the 





Look, Raqqedy Ann, 
here comes the 
SUMIPIIIP 

Sa// boar 








The trouble 
is- how can 
we melt the 
chocolate 
and qet 
HoorRie out 
without 
using 
boiling 
water ? 


- 
> 


Pp 
Ww 
A 
H 
G 























Wan 
water / 

Of course ! 
why didn't 
I think 
oF iti! 








It's all the fault of 
you Raqgqedus! 


Wait a 





Shere, wnen he 
lanas|, he'll be so 
turned around 
that he'll 7ever. 
aera Find his way 
back to 
Cnocoilate 
Island. 








Those big drinks 
of malted milk 
dia it I quess Tl 
never be starved 
and skRinny 
: any 





Elephant. 






-V IW 
oe? 
+h 





that will 


uy 
Raqgedus ! 


Mu ,but you're 


strong now, 


hard 
Alfred Pe 


Oo 
believe! 





Coc Of 
953000 eae 
coc+vU 
39 DS 68 


a 
ep 
i 


yes 
: eS 
Our jungle friends are retired for 
the right, sleeping softly, when 3. little 
dream comes tiptoeing along therm to 7ause at 
u last ad light of Beryainit < 












Well, Watson, here's a case!) Great Scott, \_( it seems the scoundrel) Great 
The king has asked me to | Benjamin Holmes) 1s threatening the ° Scott, 
seek out and capture none emazing ! princess. Here's the 

other than that notorious king's letter. 

criminal, Professor Haggerty) 















L think well be able 
| 70 capture hitn before 
teatime, 100 -1f Alf 

| goes wel/ ! 


Creat Stott, 
Bevyearnn 

Holmes ! 
Amazing ! 


As a matter of fact, 
Z know just where to 
lay my hands onthe 
archfiend / 















AHA! Our quarry Come Watson, we haven? 
1s close at hand / 8 minute to lose -Anad 
= kindly Stop saying 
Great Scott! | "Great Scott,” and soon! 
Amazing! 












There he goes now, on his A | Hes Hiring af us-— But dont 
bicycle / Here, Watson, jump j be slermed, Watson. The 
in ths cab — Follow ‘that ie man's an atrocious shot £ 
bicycle, driver / 





Arr-rrig—Hes been pracwstg 
some of late, eh 2 oe 
Holmes! Have you 
no nerves ? The 
(7En 1S maki 2 
Swiss cheese of 
this cab !/ 





VErveS, (7 dear Great Scott, And kindly say ) (AHA, he's ducking) 
Watson, afe-u—__ | Benjatnin Holmes! | something else \| into the palace! 
wel, theyre nerves!) An ainazing tor 2 change, Quick, Watson! 
deduction \_ Watson ! 


Holmes, ole man, Cone: come,Watson} (There, you tiend ! 
fe fe ts a time tor Apprehended at 
this is meaness—\\ titling. This man| | “ast? 
/s Gangerous ! 


This /s Professor Haggerty!) (A tissue of Open the armor and 
The king, f believé, you will nonsense ! see for yourself / 
tind 's stuffed into that 


suit of armor !/ incredible! 





Holmes, you shall bée\(Come frend 
knighted for this To the 
wonderful piece of | dungeon! 


work ! Nearly had, 
Mme, het elon vid, 






Tt was elementary, ¥ Oh, daddy, you're, | You have saved my} Oh really, 
sate! Oh, thank father, and Lf must| you aon’ hh 
to. But, wel, /f | 


) eally — Quire. fe 
elementary ! Ou, try lear Mr: kiss you for it! v 
Holines ! — - You Ws(st--- 





Nothing nutter 


Berjaimin! Wake up, LS RE 


and Stop WOGiNG! 
Its morning? ie 





“Oh, thorny burrs and pinfeathers!’” 
grumbled Stuffins, as he looked out 
the window at the teeming rain. “They 
would go to Aunt Helen’s tea and leave 
me here! What on earth am | supposed 
to do with myself all afternoon?” 

Stuffins wandered into the kitchen 
and tried to strike up'a conversation 
with’ Pierre, the cat, who was curled 
up-in ¢ basket under the stove. 

"Go away!” said Pierre, lazily open- 
ing one eye. “The only thing this 
weather is good for, is sleep.” 

“That's all you think any weather is 
good for, Pierre!” retorted: Stuffins, as 
he walked away: 

He tried the living room again, but 
Stuffins was a big dog and he had to 
be extra careful not to sweep knick- 
knacks off the tables with his tail, or 
knock vases filled with flowers and 
water onto the living room, floor. 

“This house is not built for a St. 
Bernard!’ Stuffins sighéd, os he started 
to go. down to the cellar. But the cellar 
door was.closed. 

“Well then,” ‘thought Stuffins, “I'll 
just have to try upstairs! Maybe up 
there: can find space to-take a decent 
walk.” 

Now, ever since Stuffins knew that 





he wasn’t supposed to go upstairs, he 
was filled with curiosity. As soon as he 
convinced himself that he had a good 
reason for doing what he wasn’t sup- 
posed to do...... he bounded up the 
stairs, two at a time! 

Once. upstairs, Stuffins wandered 
about from bedroom to bedroom. When 
he had made a thorough investigation, 
Stuffins was disgusted.”’Hmph! There's 
nothing up here to interest anyone!” 
he thought. 

Stuffins even tried all the beds, but 
he didn't think they were half as com- 
fortable as the hard, cool.floor, He was 
just about to go downstairs, when he 
noticed an open door in the hall. He 
peeked inside, and much to his surprise, 
found another flight of stairs! 

"Well! Let’s see what's ‘up here!” 
Stuffins said to himself. And Stuffins 
went up the stairs, into the attic. 

It was interesting here. The air 
smelled of camphor and old leather. 
Scattered around were trunks and 
boxes, all filled with old clothes, books 


and packets of time-worn letters. 


However, it was quite warm and 
stuffy. When Stuffins saw that one of 
the windows was open just a tiny bit, 
he managed to get one paw through 


and push it up a little more. The win- 
dow worked so easily that when Stuffins 
got his nose under, and pushed..... it 
went right up. 

Damp rain-filled air flew, into the 
attic. . ...and-the sudden draught blew 
the attic door closed! 

“Uh Oh!” thought Stuffins. Then, he 
exclaimed aloud, “Now I’m locked in! 
A nice kettle of fish!” 

“Kettle of fish, indeed!. ..You mean 
MESS of fish, Friend! !” squeaked a 
small voice. “MESS is the word!” 

“All right! All right!’ muttered Stuf- 
fins. “You needn't rub it in!..... Who 
are you anyhow? !” 

“I'm Wilbur!’ squeaked the voice. 

Stuffins looked up and saw a tiny 
white mouse perched on a beam. The 
little. mouse bowed and went on, “I’m 
Wilbur, descended from a long line of 
Wilburs. My great, great, great. . .Oh, 
and:so many more greats, great-grand- 
father was brought here as a pet for 
Bobby’s father. One day he left his cage, 
and the great-grandfather of Pierre, the 
cat, was impolite enough to chase him. 
He ran and ran, and escaped by the 
skin of his tail. . . .into this same attic! 
He met a lovely little grey mouse here 
and they set up housekeeping in a silk 
hat....Of all his descendants, I’m 
supposed to look the most like him. 
.. “He was a handsome mouse! !’” 

“Yes, I'm sure of that!” murmured 
Stuffins politely. 

“I'm really an aristocrat!” the talk- 
ative little fellow chattered:on. . ... 
Eth fe descended from silk hat society 
and all that. And, my dear fellow, my 
education is amazing! I’ve digested 
pages of many of the best books!” 

Stuffins was no longer paying any 
attention to the pompous little Wilbur. 
He was standing at the window, trying 
to figure out some means of leaving 
the attic. The rain had stopped, and it 
was getting late. Stuffins felt that it 





would be better if the family did NOT - 


find him in the attic. 

Stuffins heard a pattering of steps 
on the-roof, and he sure was surprised 
to see his pal, Chipchatter, scampering 
along the edge of the gutter. 

“Chipchatter!” barked Stuffins joy- 


fully. “Maybe you can help me! I'm 





locked up in the attic!” 
“Stuffins!” laughed the gay squirrel. 
“) sure never expected to meet you up 
here! Come on out on the roof and we'll 
have a chat!” ; 
Stuffins squeezed through the open 
window.and made his way gingerly 


across the sloping roof. The wins 
dow..... banged shut behind him! ! £ 
Stuffins had jarred it loose as he went 


through! 
“You'and your ideas!” cried Stuffins 


‘to Chipchatter. “Now I’m stranded for 


sure!” ( » 

Poor Stuffins looked around for a 
safe spot to stand....or sit. The re- 
cent rain had made thé slate roof very 
slippery, and every time Stuffins moved 
aninch....he slid a few feet more! 

The ground looked far away, and the 
frightened Stuffins hunched himself. 
together, and tried to keep from sliding 
right. off the roof. Chipchatter felt: & 
little responsible for Stuffins’s plight 
and he wanted desperately to help him. 

He ran down and suggest d that 
Stuffins hold onto his tail. "1 can climb 
easy, even on wet slate,” boasted Chip- 
chatter, ” ‘cause | have the right kind 


of feet! You hang onto me and I'll pull 
you-up to a level spot, near the chim- 
ney!’ 

Stuffins was so desperate that he 
was ready to try anything. He grabbed 





Chipchatter’s tail with his mouth, but 
before the little squirrel could even try 
to pull him up..... the soft fuzzy 
fur ‘on the bushy tail made Stuffins 
sneeze!!! “KERRRR CHOOOO! !!’".. 
+«..and that did it! 


fallnow!..... BUT zc. BINGO! ! ! 
.».his back feet landed firmly in the 
rain gutter which bordered the roof! ! ! 

Stuffins and Chipchatter each 
heaved a big sigh of relief. Stuffins 
opened his eyes..... and then quickly 
shut them again. 

He was practically hanging on the 
edge of the roof, and the view..... 
straight down. ...made him dizzy! ! ! 

“I guess the only thing for you to 
do,” said Chipchatter, “is to bark real 
loud and see if anyone will help you.” 


Stuffins began to bark. He barked’ 


so loud that Chipchatter climbed into 
a near-by tree and put atorns in his 
ears. 

A lady, passing by, heard the noise 
and saw the big dog helplessly caught 
on the edge of the roof. “Now, how in 
the world did he climb up there? ! !/” 
thought the kind lady... .but instead 
of just standing and thinking. ... . she 
went and called up the Fire Depart- 


ment. 

When the lady told the Fire Chief 
that there was a St. Bernard on the roof 
of the Brown’s house, he thought she 
said there was “something BURNING” 
‘on the roof of the Brown’s house! 

Soon, three fire engines, with sirens 
blowing full blast, pulled up in front 
of the house. When the firemen saw 
Stuffins, they all had a good laugh over 
the mistake. Then, they put up a big 
ladder and a fireman climbed up to the 
roof and with a rope, lowered Stuffins 
to the ground. 

When Bobby and his mother came 
home and saw all the fire engines and 
the crowd of people who had gathered, 
they had quite a scare. But, when they 
found out what the trouble was, they 
were so happy that they forgot to ask 
Stuffins how he got up on the roof. 

Later on, when Bobby went upstairs, 
he found that*his bed Had been miussed. 
A tuft or two of brown and white fur 
told him who was the guilty party. 

Bobby straightened out all the beds 
and didn’t say a word to anyone. 

As soon as he and Stuffins were 
alone, Bobby said, “Stuffins, | know 
you were naughty and went upstairs 
Peehis. 5 but tell me how you ever got on 
the roof?” 

Stuffins grinned and licked Bobby's 
face, “I'm sorry | can’t tell you, Bobby!” 
he barked. “You wouldn’t understand 
IMG, 36)5573 but | promise I'll never do it 
again!” 





THATS FUN! WILL YOU BEES 

-LETS DOIT STOP BUZZING 
AGAIN, AROUND HERE 
BONNY ! W 





2 OK, ME, STAS BEETL 


TLE HAVE NOU KNOW THIS |S NOCTURNAL ! -THAT MEANS I SLEEP BY. 
MY PROPER SLEEPING TIME! Ly DAY AND WORK BY NIGHT! 


-IM NOCTURNAL /__ GOLLY, I NEVER. 
. ., HEARD OF SUCH 





WHAT IS THE VERY PEACEFUL AND 
WOODLAND LIKE QuieT, [ ASSURE Ou !-- 
AFTER DARI, MR. / WHY! DONT YOU 6O.FOR, 
STAG BEETLE! 1 A WALI SOME NIGHT 


TELL YOU WHAT I'LL DO, BILLN--- TONIGHT Jif [NOW PLEASE GOANAY (7 Yessir !-1'LL 
TO WORK, FU 


ON MY WAY TO AND LET ME SLEEP! Q(ste YOU LATER! 


LW 
WHISTLE FOR YOU AS I PASS 
THE HIVE AND YOU CAN 
SOIN ME! 





ME. STAG BEETLE SHOULD 
ps BE RLONG ANY MINUTE: 
NOW ! 








SSS IS 
TM ON THE NIGHT 
SHIFT AT THE 
MILI WEED, 
LS PLANT ! A 
: 
— 


(SNiFe) I THIN & 
TMA GATCHING COLD 
IN THIS NIGHT AIR! 


i/ 
MzMB.STAS © 
B- BEETLE — 


TLL CATCH WORSE 
THAN THAT IF I'M 
LATE FOR WORK! 


( CAN YOU SEE IN 
THE DARK, MR. 
STAG BEETLE = 


TM-I'M C-COLD AND 
1 FEEL_FUNNY~-I THINK 
ry TLL FLY BACK TO. 
THE HIVE ! 


OKAN- MANBE. 
YOU HAD BETTER 





THANKS FOR CALLING \ TLL BE SEEING 

FOR ME, MR. STAG Nou, Bicwy | 

| BEE ‘ \\ . 4 
ve 


(act 
{io THe MATTER’ 










HERE'S THE 
DOCTOR, NURSE. 
BETSY! 


GO GET THE HIVE M x 
DOCTOR, BONNY, 'R- RIGHT 5 
= QUICKLY! J BRERER Sf 








HMMM /--- NOTHING SERIOUS — THERE !-NOU'LL BE OKAY ES, SiR- 1 WAS 
JUST A CHILL= GET ME SOME HORTLN — Ni BEING 
HOT WATER, ee i TELL ME,YOUNGSTER, NOCTURNAL! 
BETSY 
2 =<] 














NOCTURNAL ?— BILL, YOURE THE 
STRANGEST BEE I EVER SAW!— 
ALWAYS TENING TO BE SOME 


S 
LAND AREN'T NOCTURNAL 
ie RENT WADE NOSE 
ING YOU ARENT ! ) Pp THAT WAN! 1 FOUND THs 
Wy OUT 
; Tm. Ad f V 
eis Ca ¥ 
Mes 







Raqqedy 
Ann! 

Raqqedy 
Andy! Did 
you hear ? 
Sally Migrundy 
is having @ 
biq party 


Migrundy, the 
Elf Lady ? 


Are we 
invited ? 


The trouble is that 
Willie Woodpecker 
didn't say where * 
™ Sally Miqrunde's 
new house 


Everybody's invited! 
Sally has built a new 
house of candy--- 


Willie: Woodpecker 
But the 


told me. 
trouble 


Then we'd better start ) 


looking for it, now..... 





Looking Glass PooL 
Sometimes it shows 
the reflections of 
things. you can't 
find yourself. < 












A reflection is a picture in 
the water...You'll qenerally 

find one in the Looking 
Glass Pool. . 


I. see it! I can almost touch it--= 
riqht there ! 











wy ’ es 
ta I can't--blub-= 
swim ! 


H-Help ! 


( Uh--qloop ! 





It I-looked s-so real, \( You mean. the 
I thought I c-could reflection ? 
p-pick it out of the 

water. 








You'll find plenty of partmers for tne 
next set, Im sure. 































T's amazing how 
many people can 
get into Satly 
Migrundy's 
little nouse 
without crowding! 
What's her 


I think it's 
the Magic of 
Lovingkindness-- 
you can fees 
it the minute 
you step in- 
side. 


you're the partnerjnice things, 
Tve. been waiting /Dr. Storr! 
for since the 
party beqan! 










iq Your partners! Ladies change! 














Refreshments in the 
waning room! Come and 
help yourselves ! 


Saliy irs my 
Migrundy, what JY revolving dining 
is this beautiful Be table-- You. just 
thing 7 stand, still and 
it brings you 
whatever You 
e want. 


















What would 
you like to 
drink, Grampy marvelous | 


Hoppie toad -- Pg 
hot chocolate, 

iémon pop, sarsaparilia? 

All out of the same 

pitcher, of course! 









What is nappen- 
ing to my house? 








Haw, |haw, haw! A Sally! What It's the Hungry Howloon! 
candy house! is that awful /\ He'll eat us up-- house 
Wow / Hoo, hooting ? end all! This is 
hoo, terrible / 














(Gulp! It's stuck--Gule/—--in 
my throat! Perhaps if I eat 
some hot-air sandwiches it 

will qo down. 


Haw, haw! It's only a mouthful- 
but perhaps it will 
help muy awful 
emptiness... . 



















Hah! There's a biq one! Ummmm, quip, quip, gus/p/ 
Nothing like air panewiches to It isn't down uet--I mean the 
il You up.. candy house... quip, 
) quip, quip! —— 8 











Oh dee-ee-ear! Y Please don't 
To think mu lovely cry, Sally 
house party had dear! “Tt isn't 
to end like this! ended yet. 








The Hungry Howloon is only a 
you know--and 
perhaps I can clip a hole in his 


rubber balloon, 


rubber skin. 





( instead of. yp 
as 7 


= 















What do We're still 'way up 
you see, in the air--but T 
Raqqedy can see the 


Looking Glass 
Pool below 






Goody! We're 
coming down to 
earth. Get ready 
to land, folks. 




















Poor old Howloon! He's as 
flat as a pancake--but we'll 
fix him up when we get 
2 Sally's Nouse 
out. 


Here's a qrand place for 
your house, Sally 
Miqrundy-- Shall we 

leave it here? 





And now, thanres 
To you, dear, 
Raqqedy Ann, 
we can go on 
with our. party, 
Come in ¢ 


til we mend 
the poor 









we'll 
brains--like ours-- 
and some more 
cotton to fill his 
empty tummy. 


enough air 
to take the 
wrinkles Out 
= of him! 





Tm not: 


| or lightheaded 


Hungry Howloon, 





And he 
never did 
have any 
brains... 


He really isn't to 
blame, Andy! Any? 
body as empty as 
@ howloon couldn't 
help feeling 
hungry . 








He's waking up, 
Andy! I thinie 

he'll be ail 
riqnt. 







There ought to be 
enough room inside 
you for some. cake 
and lemon pop-at 
. ast I hope ¢ 


And new you don't 
need to be lone- 
some any more, 
either--Come a- 
long to Sally e 
Migrundy's house)\- 
party. 











CONTINUED FROM INSIDE FRONT GOVER 
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Wut they must tly with 
careful eye 
% 0 they can stay rogether 


Cho keep in line vate 


stay in time 
And watch for this and that 


( Nd always run from 
‘, any 


gun 
- Or wind up as a hat. 











